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tfreJ/iJlorj! 

P anl Ift poflibte .• no fooner got but loft, the diuell take 
A»theHor>iX\t young Prince wilfg© rnadde , a plague rpon 
Anthcnoy\\ would they had brok’s neck. 

Enter Cirt fftfow now?vvhaf $ the mattcr^who was heefe? 
Vxnd. ,\h,ah ! 

C r *l> Why figh you fo profoundly, vyher’s my Lordfgonc? 
tcil mefwccct Vncle^whats the matter,. 

Pav.Y ould I were asdccpevnJer the earth as I am:aboue; 
Cref O the Godvvhats the matter .? : ' ' mt 

Van i Pray thee get thee in 2 would thou hadft nerc beeu 
borne, I knew thou wouldcft he his death. O p«ore GentJe. 
man, a plague vpon ^Anthenor. 

Cref. Good vnckle/I bdccch^ou&n my knees,, whats the 
matter/ . , . , . ' 

P^d. Thou muft be gone wench, thou muft be gonesthou. 
art chang d roi* Antjjippr^' Then muft totliy father - and bee 
gone froip , rr^/^t will be his death^twill bee his bane, hec 
cannot bearcit, 

Cref Qiyouimmortall God$,I will not go, . 

P and. Thou muft. 

£hf. I will not Vncle. I baue forgot my father, 

I know no touch of confanguinitie, 

No kinhe,no loue,no hioud^io foule fo neere inp 
Asthef.vecte Iroyltu. O you goefediutne, ’ • n , .r% 

Make CrejJ’eids name the very crawric offalfehoodj. - e ‘ ■ 

If euer fheleaue Tr^te-Time/aice and deaths * * 

Do to this body what extreamcsyoucanr 

But the ftrong bafe, and building ofmyloue*.- rl- 

Is as the very center of the earth, . ? f • 

Drawing all things to it* IJcgo i«i and weepe* 

P and. Do,do. 

Cref T eare my bright hai rc,& foratch mv-praifed cheeked 
Crack my cleare voyce with fobs, and break e my heart, 

With foun ding'T roy/ue:iW\li not go from.Troy* 

Enter Pdrufj^yh^neaifBei^ 

Tar .It is greatmorning,and thc.hourc prefix 
For her delivery to this valiant Grceke, 

Comes faft vpon ; go od my brother T rnylw 

<: ' TcU 


Sxeftdt, 


ofTroylus and Creffeid&o 

Ttll vou the Lady what flie is to doe,. 

i„d haft her to the purple, ■: < 

A T m.Walkc into her houfe, • < - : 

T , . u,Lr her to the Grecian prefcntiy.- • 

K oto band whenl de&ierher, 

Xhtkc it an altar, and thy brother T rajtm 
A prieft there offring to it his ownc heatt. 

Paris. I know what tisito Icue. >■ ■' 

And would-, aaJArall p.tty I could helper 

PI calc you wa-ke in my Lords? . _ 

' Enter P ardor m and (refill*. 

Be moderate,be ni' derate. 

Crcff. Why tell you me of moderation? < 

The grcife i, fine, full, petied that I talic, 

And violentet.h in a fence as ftrong - _ 

As that which caufeth it.howxar 1 1 moderate 
Ifl couldternporize with my affections. 

Or brew it to a we.ike and coulder pa lat r 

The like daymens could 1 g>uc my grie c.* 

Mv lone admirtes no qualifilngdrotte. 

No more my griefe in fuch a precious lolle. 

Enter Troy/us. 

pan Here,here,herehe comes, a fweete ducks. 

whv fichft thou without breaking..- where hc^ani 

gaine.becaufe thou canft not cafe thy fmart by r ‘ en ^'JP_ 
nor bv fpeakine t there was neucr-a truer nme. Let vs cai 
way nothing, for wee may hue to haue; need of fuch aver,- 

W e fee it,w e fee it, how now , * rn ‘? s . 1 , , _ • 
j roy hreffid I loue thee in fo ftratn d a purity. 

That the bled Gods as angry with my fancy: 

More brghtin zeale then the dcuotion, which 
Cold lippes blow to their diecies,takc thee from me. 

(ref. Haue theGods enuy? 

Pan. I,I,I,I,tis to plainea cafe. 
fref And is it true that J muft go from Tioy? 
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